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Cartoons AND COMMENTS. 

Insect Powder. 

PucKERINGS. 

4. Split [mminent—illustrated. 

“* The Finest ’’ at the Ball—Dennis O’ Hoolaghan. 

Wedding Anniversaries. 

A Dangerous Competitor—illustrated. 

Signs of Spring. . 

The Irish Argument—Invinisible No. 2. 

The Extremes of Journalism—illustrated 

Tue Town TERRIER. 

Free Luncu—k. K. M. 

Fitznoopie 1p AMertcA—No. CCLXXV.—The Van- 
derbilt Ball. 

fsthetic Boston’s New Hobby—illustrated. 

Troches—R. K. Munkittrick. 

Hobson’s Choice in Ohio—illustrated. 





Puck AT THE PLay-House. 

A Glamour Gone—poem—A. E. Watrous. 

ANSWERS FOR THE ANXIOUS. 

Fair Trade and Free—Cassius Carter 

Centre-Pace Cartoon—The Great Advertising Ball of 
the Season. 
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Waging a Windy War—illustrated. 

A New Novel. 

The Tour of the Distinguished Tragedian—illustrated— 
No. LV. 


Puck’s ExcHANGES. 
Last-PaGe Carroon—Tapping a Fresh Keg. 


CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 





The He-Cassandra in a dress-coat and 

a crayon rises once more to sound his note 
of warning—this time against a worm in the 
social vineyard—a worm that will set at naught 
all that the laborers have done, if science and 
business sense do not combine to crush it out. 
This is the worm of Communism, or Socialism, 
whatever you please to call it. But if you think 
that your faithful He-Cassandra is going to tie 
himself down to this metaphor as a text for his 
little sermon, you are mistaken. What he has 
to say may as well be said directly and simply. 
Communism, in one form or another, is becom- 
ing altogether too fashionable. Confined to 
the limits of Tompkins Square, it did compara- 
tively little harm, but spent its mischief in the 
froth of beer and the smoke of bad tobacco, 


and only gave the reporters a job once in a | 


dog’s age. 
* 

But of late Society has shown rather an in- 
clination to take Communism and things Com- 
munistic to its bosom. The question of the 
regeneration of our social system is discussed 
in Murray Hill parlors and made the theme of 
dilletante essays in the fashionable magazines. 
Probably it would very much astonish the kid- 
and-patent-leather gentlemen who bow at the 
shrine of Henry George to be told that they are 
in any way allied to the disciples of dynamite 
down in Mackerelville; but it is impossible to 
deny that their gentle dallying with such themes 
is only a sign of that unwholesome tolerance 
with which the world is getting to look on the 
performances of those high-minded geniuses 
who are so greatly troubled about the rights of 
man and the dignity of labor that they can’t 
find time to attend to any business except that 
of other people. Communism is a very pretty 


We cannot undertake to send | 





theory; but no theory yet constructed has ever 


| brought rain in drought or stopped a deluge. 


If we made a new deal.of the world’s goods to- 
day, and all men*started with an equal “ pile,”’ 
the money would be over on the “ brainsy”’ 
side of the table in a year’s time. The man 
who talks Communism generally talks because 
talk is cheaper than work. And worse—the 
theories of which the well-to-do and respectable 
are making a toy are likely to turn into weapons 
dangerous to wealth and respectability in the 
hands of the idle, the vicious and the envious. 
x 


over” a jobbery keg at least once in ten years 
to satisfy its thirsty hangers-on. Two mighty 
kegs have been drained dry within the memory 
of the youngest voter, and now there is a new 
one on the stand that ought to run richer than 
both of the others*put together. ‘True, the new 
aqueduct is to cost but twenty millions of dol- 
lars or so—that’s what it z 4 cost. What it 
will cost is a slightly different matter. Who 
doubts that the grand financiers of the local 





| veyed in a brief, yet popular poem, whereof 


the burden is “chip, chip, chay”? Did any- 
body ask you for your library? Did anybody 
go to you and say, “Give us your library and 
we will exempt the property from taxation” ? 
What did you give us the library for, if you 
didn’t mean to let us use it? What would 
you say supposing we were to invoke the aid 
of the law and have that library opened, as it 
ought to be, to every artisan, every clerk, every . 
student—every man who wishes to use it for 
the improvement of his mind? Nothing to say? 
Sorry to hear it. That’s all. Now you can go 


The municipal beer-saloon has to “turn. and join the spirit of Mr. John Jacob Astor, 


visible, if he is in the library 4e founded, from 
eleven minutes past nine, A. M., to seven min- 
nutes of four, Pp. M., Sundays excepted. 


* 
* * 


Mr. W. K. Vanderbilt, one of the heirs to the 
Vanderbilt throne, like Hans Breitmann, “ give 
a barty; I tell you it cost him dear.” Well, 
why should it not have cost him dear? ‘This 


| Vanderbilt f/s is a rich man—the money has 


Democratic party will make that poor little | 


twenty millions swell to an imposing round 
figure within the decade which they will un- 
questionably find it necessary to spend in get- 
ting a little more fresh water for New York ? 
Who doubts that in order to procure the 100,- 
000,000 gallons of water which the city needs, 
the myriad throats of Tammany and ‘Tam- 
many’s temporary rivals will have to be moist- 


ened with at least 100,000,000 drinks in those | 
ten years? Who doubts it? Is not Mr. Hubert | 


O. Thompson at the tap ? 
more freely than he? The Honorable Mr. 
William M. ‘weed is dead. 


* 
* 


* 

Will the spirit of Mr. Lenox kindly step to 
the front? Mr. Lenox, you ought to know 
something of business etiquette and social mo- 
rals in New York. Do you think it is honor- 
able, or decent, or honest, or sensible, to make 
a pretense of giving a library to the city of 
New York, and manage things so that neither 
the citizen of New York nor any other man 
on this green earth, except Mr. George H. 
Moore, can possibly benefit by it? Do you 
know anything of the great moral lesson con- 








THE QUESTION OF THE SEASON. 
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WILL- IT DO? 


And who shall tap | 





| private individual in this country. 


been given to him by his father, and it is en- 
tirely his own affair what he chooses to do with 
it. If he had seen fit to start a newspaper, or 
to make experiments in balloon navigation, or 
to give carte blanche to his plumbers, or to dis- 
sipate his fortune in lottery tickets or mining 
stocks, it is strictly Mr. Vanderbilt’s own busi- 
ness, and not ours or any other person’s. 


* 
* oe 


It would be a hard thing indeed if sumptu- 
ary laws prevailed, and a man could not enter- 
tain his friends in his own way; and Mr. Van- 
derbilt has entertained his friends in a way that 
is certainly his own. There is no question that 
the ball was the most brilliant ever given by a 
We cannot 
say if the rulers of Mexico, in the height of its 
grandeur, ever produced anything of the sort; 
but in Europe dazzling displays of this kind 
are not uncommon. ‘The coronation of the 
Czar—even if that potentate is blown up by 
dynamite—will be probably a more magnifi- 
cent and expensive spectacle. 


* 
* * 


The recent silver wedding of the Crown 
Prince was, according to the papers, a most 
costly affair, and, perhaps, quite equal to the 
Vanderbilt ba!l. ‘These pageants are common 
enough in Europe, and—strange as it may seem 
—Europeans, even Royalty itself, doesn’t make 
half as much fuss about it as we do with our—or 
rather Mr. W. K. Vanderbilt’s—one solitary ball. 
It reminds us of a hen cackling over the laying 
of a single egg; and herein consists the vulgarity 
of the affair. Everything has been reduced to 
a dollars-and-cents basis. 

* “ * 

We are told how many thousand dollars the 
champagne cost; the amount Mr. W. K. Van- 
derbilt paid for his flowers; the price the 
caterer demanded for putting the supper on 
the table; what the bootblack charged for 
shining the boots; how much the hobby-horses 
stood the owner in; and the Aonorartum be- 
stowed on the scrub-woman. This is bad enough 
breeding on the part of the host to allow these 
particulars to be given to the public through 
the newspapers; but his guests were just as much 
to blame. It was not a question whether a 
costume, a picture, a dado or piece of furni- 
ture was artistic, or chaste, or beautiful; it was 
whether its cost was five hundred or five thou- 
sand dollars. And then the idea of several 
hundreds of utterly commonplace people, in 
whom the world—by tradition or otherwise— 
has no sort of interest, having their costumes, 
worn at a private entertainment, described at 
length in all the newspapers, shows that our 
general social etiquette is in a very primitive 
condition. 
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INSECT POWDER. 


FROM THE PERSIAN—By Puck’s PATENT HAFIZz. 





The prosperity of the book-agent proves that 
falsehood is mighty and will prevail. 


No man knoweth what the core of the apple 
may be; but rash investigation is apt to spoil 
the world. 





The poets have always sung of the charms of 
country life; but who ever heard of canning 
mosquitos for city use? 


To thoroughly enjoy wealth, one must have 
had a darksome past of thrice-ironed hats and 
red-flannel-patched cassimeres. 


It is the punishment of the happy bride who 
jeers at her husband’s progenitrix that she may 
some day be a mother-in-law herself. 


If suspenders would only keep up a man’s 
reputation as well as they do his trousers, poli- 
ticians would wear about ten pairs apiece. 

Never write to the morning journals to ex- 
plain that you didn’t do it. Any snake can tell 
you that there is no use gnawing on a news- 
paper file. 


The man with the cheap watch is careless of 
the flight of time; but the gentleman with the 
gold chronometer keeps a record of every 
quarter-hour. 





Saadi once observed that although his girl 
said he was the sweetest poet in Persia, he could 
never get her to masticate one of his lyrics and 
be contented, when she wanted ice-cream. 





God may have made the country and the 
devil the town; but they must have changed off 
when it came to constructing the men who keep 
eligible summer boarding-places and creating 
New York girls. 





A bald head is a crown of glory, if it be 
found in the way of righteousness, “ But,’ ob- 
served Mustapha Khayyam: “the way of right- 
eousness does not lead to the front seat on the 
centre aisle at the female minstrel show.”’ 


“Sweet is slumber,”’ said Hafiz, the poet: 
‘and it costeth nothing, even to the meanest.”’ 
Hafiz was wrong. Slumber in the public gut- 
ter may be sweet; but it often costs the citizen 
ten dollars, with the alternative of ten days. 








“ There is one thing I like about the present 
style of hats,” said Omar, as he brushed his 
silker with a curry-comb: “when they are worn 
out you can use them for waste-baskets, But 
then, on the other hand, I am a poet and not 
an editor.” 





The smile of friendship is deceptive. The 
landlady who beams on you like a rosy dawn of 
amiability will mercilessly pack you into the 
worst hall cell on the third floor back, and deal 
you out the toughest piece of chicken at the 
evening meal, 


The auctioneer talks like a circus-poster, and 
makes more noise than a whirlwind; but he 
doesn’t tell as much truth in ten years as George 
Washington did in the few seconds’ interview 
he had with his paternal parent on the subject 
of the cherry-tree. 


Zuleika the milkmaid was a beautiful and 
poetic creature, but she agitated the pump- 
handle more for the purpose of modifying the | 
milk than in her own personal behalf, and so 
Haroun van Khosroes married a_ perfumer’s 
daughter in the city of ‘Teheran. 





“T do not say,’? remarked Omar Khayyam: 
“that Ali Bazam, my hereditary enemy, has 
any hirsute deposits on his chewing apparatus; 
but I do assert, without fear of contradiction, 
that at some time in his life he committed the 
fatal mistake of using hair-restorative as a denti- 
frice.”’ 
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A SPLIT IMMINENT. 
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IT’S GREAT FUN, BUT HOW LONG WILL THE OLD BOAT STAND THE STRAIN ? 











Puckerings. 





THE VENUS DE MepiciINE—Lydia Pinkham. 





IRISH VERSION—Be sure you riot, then go 
ahead. 





THE SMALLEST things are often the most 
valuable. Now the question which naturally 
arises is: What is the United States Navy 
worth ? 


THE DicNnity oF Lasor—Saving Some of 
the Result. This isn’t very funny; we did it 


accidentally when in one of our Benjamin 


Franklin moods, 

Ir 1s stated that Jerusalem has gained four 
thousand Jews within a year. This leads us to 
imagine that the suspender business must be do- 


| ing pretty well over there. 


OuR BELOVED friend the Rural New Yorker 
asks: ‘How much will potatos shrink from 
the fall until spring ?”’ ‘That depends altogether 
upon the size of the family; give us an easier 
one. 


“ HomME, SWEET HOME” was recently played 
in New York, and distinctly heard by telephone 
in Chicago. New Yorkers are .now engaged in 
listening to the fairy tread of Chicago girls’ 
feet by the same instrument. 


‘THE SUBSCRIBERS to the capital stock of the 
Cremation Company who live in flat-houses 
have had their deposits returned to them, as 
the directors do not see how such persons are 
to get value for their money. 





Now po the carmen take their little sons out 
in the back yard, and give them lessons in lift- 
ing that will enable them, in after-years, to 
grasp the lightest end of a piano and throw all 
the solid work on its owner. 





A RussIAN NOBLEMAN who speaks seven lan- 
guages was recently arrested in Boston for get- 
ting money under false pretenses. If he had 
been industrious, and stuck to waiting on the 
table like a genuine nobleman, he wouldn’t have 
got himself into trouble. 





A WELL-KNOWN base-ball player, whose posi- 
tion is behind the bat, was recently presented 
by a young lady with a manicure-case, and he 
became very angry on the strength of the be- 
lief that it was a joke, inasmuch as he hasn’t 
had a finger-nail for six years. 


WHEN A MAN hangs out his overcoat for an 
airing, he always exposes the outside to the pub- 
lic gaze. ‘The reason of this is that the lining 
is so badly torn that when taking it down the 
man might fall through one of the many holes 
in the lining and hurt hiinself. 


Tuis 1s the time of the year at which the 
house-cleaning joke about the man standing 
on a piece of tallow at the top of the stairs 
and flying through the air until he is stopped 
by the sidewalk is trotted out by the rural hu- 


| morist—and the city humorist, too, 


THE NIAGARA FALts BILL seems to be creat- 
ing some excitement. But in all the reports 


we have read, we have not heard a howl from 


the down-trodden hackman. His idea of the 
Niagara Falls Bill is to charge a man ten dol- 
lars for turning him around a couple of times 
and making the horse jump a little for excite- 
ment. 
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“THE FINEST” AT THE BALL. 





To the Editor of Puck—Sor-:: 

I appale to yous to prisint my case to the 
public. 

I am dismissed from the Police Foorce. 

The Captain towld me to go on jewty on 
Monday evening at Misther Blandhervilt’s. 

Sez he: “Look yer besht, an’ remimber it’s 
not among common cattle ye’ll be. Spake po- 
lite, an’ don’t look like as big a fool as ye are. 
Club no one, an’ kape yer long torgue to yer- 
self.” 

Divil another ordher did I get. 

The Sergeant stud me just ferninst the dhure. 

Bimeby, while carriages was rowling up an’ 
folks dhressed all sorts 0’ ways was crammin’ 
an’ crowdin’ like sthreet-boys at a fire, a young 
lady sez: 

«Oh, where’s my escort? Somebody plaze 
take me in.” 

Faix! I dunno how it was, but the next 
thing I knew she had me be the crook of me 
arrum an’ was lading me in. 

The Commissioners sez I had no call to go 
in at all. My hand an’ heart to you I niver 
mint to go in! 

Annyhow, once inside, I was pushed an’ 
rammed an’ crowded like a lost child, till a lady 
made me a bow an’ sez: 

“Oh! charming! Perfect disguise! 
well done!”’ 

Sez I: “ Indade, ma’am, I’m hot enough wid 
this crowd to be done to a turn!” 

Then all began to laugh, an’ some sez “ Cap- 
ital!” an’ some sez “A born actor!” an’ one 
ould man grunted “A buffoon!” 

Bimeby a tall man, dhressed like a play-actor, 
(as indade most of ’em was,) asked me why I 
didn’t dance. 

“T’m on jewty,”’ sez I. 

Thin all laughed again, an’ they made me 
dance wid a lady in a big hoop-skirt an’ a lot 
o’ white powdher on her hair. I think her hair 
was a yard high. 

Thin I dhrank some shampane wine, an’ I 
danced again an’ had more wine, an’ thin the 
rooms got dancin’ an’ I got all bewildhered in 
three rooms an’ more wine an’ two or three 
dances. A young man wid a gray wig an’ a 
long sword talked to me about gettin’ in the 
way of a German. 

Sez I: “Vl not lave a sound bone in the 
body of anny Dutch I find on the primises., 
Divil recave the Dutch, annyhow! ‘They’re a 
mane set o’ vaggybones!”” 

Thin two or three got howld o’ me; but I 
gave ’em a taste o’ me club an’ soon had a clane 
floore. Some o’ the women scramed, an’ the 
min cried “ Police!” an’ av coorse I did me 
besht to quiet the row wid me club; but the 
more I lashed out the more they called “ Po- 
lice!’ an’ as there was only one o’ me, an’ 
mebbe a hundhred o’ thim, I had a hard time 
of it. 

Besides, they waxed the floore inundher me, 
an’ half the while I was on me back, strikin’ 
upward an’ thryin’ to throw them be the legs. 

Annyhow, the rest of the police came in an’ 
helped me out. 

One ould man stud at the dhure,offering a 
thousand dollars if any one would kill me for 
comin’ into his house an’ fightin’. ‘The blood 
was sthramin’ from his nose an’ had got mixed 
wid the white powdher on his face till he looked 
like one o’ those wooden Injins ferninst the 
cigar-sthores, He raised his bid to twinty thou- 
sand, shriekin’ like a stame-whistle. At last, 
finat!y, he offered fifty million dollars (divil a 
cint less!) to the man that ’ud kill me an’ throw 
the corpse off the docks. 

One ould lady called the whole Police Foorce 
to witness that I’d knocked two hundhred thou- 
sand dollars’ worth o’ diamonds out of her hair 
wid me club. 


Very 








“T’ll take me oath they were paste, ma’am,”’ 
sez I: “for as the locust sthruck that ould wig 
ye have on I saw the flour fly!” 

“Ye’re a dhrunken ruffian!” sez she. 

“ Have it yer own way, ma’am,”’ sez I: “ there’s 
more dhrunk here than me.” 

Annyhow, the resht o’ the police dhragged 
me away an’ locked me up; an’ me cousin, 
the Aldherman, who got me on the police the 
day afther I landed lasht week, swears that 
washin’ tumblers in his saloon is the besht place 
for me till this blows over. 

Do you think I could get back on the Police 
Foorce? 

Me cousin sez I’m too much of a granehorn 
yet awhile. 

Sure don’t granehorns own America ? 


DENNIS O’ HOOLAGHAN. 








WEDDING ANNIVERSARIES, 


ane eS ee Paper Wedding. 
ee sewas caamncemeerta Straw Wedding. 
. eerrrrcere Candy Wedding. 
Fourth ....... Leather Wedding. 
EES ssiyisicnd cis. eiwaueteuie Wooden Wedding. 
I Ahan tes ciatecreistaleisiiete- Oe Tin Wedding. 


RI assis ia sagisiee”scrorsiee Linen Wedding. 


Fifteenth.................Crystal Wedding. 
WOME oc cia: sidsivicin sow Floral Wedding. 
WONTON: «oc ocecss ovne Silver Wedding. 
De Pearl Wedding. 


(i Ce er China Wedding. 
Se ere Coral Wedding. 
MND sh csipceleis is/are ate Gold Wedding. 


Diamond Wedding. 
—Daily Paper. 

This list is satisfactory, so far as it goes; but 
it does not go quite far enough, and the re- 
sponsibility is thrown upon us of supplying the 
deficiency. The hundredth anniversary is an 
early strawberry wedding; the hundred-and-fif- 
tieth is a plumber’s wedding; the two-hun- 
dredth is a hackman’s wedding. We don’t 
know the correct name for the two-hundred- 
and-fiftieth, but we have telegraphed to Mr. 
Peter Cooper and Susan B. Anthony for the 
requisite information. 


eee ewww wees 





SiR JOSHUA REYNOLDs says a room hung with 
pictures is a room hung with thoughts. This 
leads us to inquire what a fence hung with cir- 
cus-posters is? 





SIGNS OF SPRING. 





When the church choirs swap soprani— 

When the office-boy scrapes the mildew out 
of the ice-cooler— 

When the country lanes begin to sprout out 
with blossoms and tramps— 

When the sprinkling-cart is painted and the 
springs of the ice-wagon mended— 

When the shad that was born and brought 
up in Florida is sold for a native of the North 
River— 

When the retail grocer makes a cement-cake 
of sand and syrup, and advertises it as fresh 
maple sugar— 

When the small boy gets on his knees to 
play marbles, and wears his trousers through 
and soils his knee-pans— 

When the book-keeper takes his Oxford ties 
out of the closet, and wonders if, with half- 
soling, they will do for this summer— 

When the spring-chicken goes in training 
and toughens his muscles so that John L. Sul- 
livan couldn’t knock him out in sixteen rounds— 

When the Distinguished Novelist announces 
that he is going to Europe to study character 
for his next novel, and goes and does all his 
studying in Paris— 

And 

When the whitewasher stands on a platform 
to put a fresh coat on the ceiling in the hall, 
and succeeds in sloshing more on the overcoats 
and hats on the hat-stand than on the ceiling— 

Then you may know that B. Spring is near 
at hand. 








THE IRISH ARGUMENT. 


To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 

We have read your Article in Puck and for 
the Future lave Irishmen alone you are either 
an Englishman or a Pig Headed German Drop 
your “ Lawless” ‘Twaddle or we will stop your 
circulation for a few Weeks. Such Noble men 
as Parnell and others are not to be run down 
by such as you so shut up about Ireland and 
dont forget Dynimite is cheep 

INVINISIBLE No 2 





Ir QUEEN Vicroria had hurt her knee while . 
praying, it would be a point for Bob Ingersoll 
to put on the end of one of his jokes, 
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THE “PRAYER-CURE” 
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TAKES THE CAKE, 
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PROGRESS AND POVERTY. 


EXTREMES OF JOURNALISM. 
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«“GALL” AND GOLD. 








THE TOWN TERRIER. 


van 


{ 


While in the midst of 
the ‘gayest and most 
gorgeously attired of 
the throng at the Van- 
derbilt ball, Herbert 
Slade, the Maori prize- 
fighter, whispered in my 
ear. He was gracefully 
attired as Tom Thumb, 
and looked the charac- 
ter to the life. 

“ Look,” said Slade: 
“at that Queen of 






2 





“ 


hate 





chair. Notice her head- 
dress.”’ 


who wore it was cer- 
tainly the most richly 
dressed person in the 


= = wreathed in her hair 
— — were two certified 
checks for $250.000 each. 


I had an interesting adventure at this enter- | 
tainment. I stumbled across August Belmont | 


and Tony Pastor, arm in arm. 

“ You'll never guess what character I ’m 
supposed to represent—do you think he will, 
Tony?” remarked Gus to me. 

“ Nixie,” responded Tony, in silvery tones. 

“ Well,” said I, in my most familiar strains: 


“ you have disguised yourself as a bloated cap- . 


italist.”’ 

The laughter that ensued at this 40” mot al- 
most shook the building to its foundation, and 
consequently disturbed many of the dancers. 


The only really objectionable feature at the 
Vanderbilt ball was the price of sandwiches, 


Night who has just | 
brushed by a twenty- | 
five -thousand - dollar | 


I did so, The lady , 


ball-room; for en-| 


The handsomest persons at the entertainment 
were John Kelly and Lydia E. Pinkham. Their 
costumes were very muchadmired. Mr. Kelly 
was Brian Boru, from an original photograph. 
Mrs. Pinkham was Aurora, 





I am glad to see that the Elevated railroads 
have at last adopted my advice by. not merely 
reducing the fare to five cents, but in giving 
ten cents to every passenger who travels on the 
roads, 








| the other morning, at Sandringham, I could 


| 
. While giving the Prince of Wales an audience 


; not refrain from asking him why he invariably 
wore mauve socks, 
| “It isastrange story, pard,” said His Prince- 
ship: ‘I always loved blue water, and wanted 
| to go tosea. My ma remarked that it was im- 
possible, becaise I was heir to the throne of 
England. My brother, the Duke of Edinburgh, 
was allowed to learn the business of sailing 
ships over the foaming billows, while I was con- 
demned to loaf about with a military uniform 
| on, One day a brilliant idea struck me. I ran 
to the Queen and thus addressed her: 
| “My royal mother, if you will not allow me 
| to go to sea, you at least can see no objection 
| to my wearing mauve socks. Do not refuse me 
| this boon,’ 
‘“*No, Bertie, I cannot—so go and buy a 
| pair at once.’ 
“That is why I wear them, dear boy.” 





“ Chet,”’ said I to the President, as we were 
| blacking our boots together at five o’clock the 
| other morning: “ suppose that crepuscular mas- 
todonic antidotes were superinduced by noso- 
| logical theories incident to the hypotenuse 
of maxillary polymorphism, what effect would 
such a concatenation of co-ordinances have on 
calf’s head en tortue?” 
| “My friend,” replied Chet: “I don’t want 
to start a comic paper so early in the season.” 








which was ten cents. I did not object to five | 


cents for lager, but ten cents for a little bread | 


and a sliver of meat was really too much, I 


think it ought to have been included in the in- | 
vitation—not that the guests were not amply | 
able to pay for the refreshments; but it was | 
awkward to circulate among the company en- | 


deavoring to get change for thousand-dollar 
bills, and there was unusual scarcity of small 
coins. 


*TIs Now the boy goes gaily jogging 
Along the road with lots of pomp, 
Intending for to go bull-frogging 
In any swamp, 
Where he will romp 
And play 
All day, 
And go home with every dud 
| Covered with mud. 








FREE LUNCH. 


Tuts 1s the season of the year at which the 
hundred-dollar rug is hung out over the front 
balcony, while the old rag-carpet is aired out 
under the back stoop. 


PRETTY SOON the landlord 
Will very wildly caper 
When his tenants ask him 

For old-gold paper. 


HAVING READ that the Smith apple is the best 
in cider, our office-boy walked out on the roof, 
and sticking his head through a broken pane 
of glass, told us the little green apple that comes 
out in May is the worst apple insider he ever 
struck. He is now trying to perform his duties 
at as long a range as possible. 


A LITTLE Boy was twisted up, 
And he lost his slumber, 
And he howled the live-long night— 
Here ’s the first cucumber 
Joke to appear 
This year. 


“PUT THIS restriction on your pleasures. Be 
cautious that they injure no being which has 
life,’ murmurs a man named Zimmerman. We 
do, Mr. Zimmerman; and that is the reason, 
when at the bat, we never strike as hard as we 
can; lest, peradventure, we make a home-run, 
and cause the bal! to knock the left leg off the 
child who is building mud-cakes and playing 
with a tin horse in the lot on the next block, 


WHITEWASH 
Is all bosh 
To put upon a fence; 
But for a queer 
Bank cashier 
Often it ’s intense. 


WHEN THE artist hies him away to a garret, 
and lives on bread and wind, and gives up his 
life to his art, and reduces himself to a skeleton 
while painting his masterpiece, he little thinks 
that it will yield him about ten dollars, and 
that years hence some manufacturer of a patent 
clothes-wi inger will sell thousands of copies of 
his wringer and make an independent fortune 
by taking that picture and giving it away with 
his advertisement on the left leg of Ajax as he 
floats through the ether. R. K. M. 
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PUCK. 





FITZNOODLE IN AMERICA. 
No. CCLXXV. 
THE VANDERBILT BALL, 


Ya-as, of course 
Mrs. Fitznoodle 
and I were there. 
We had to go. Did 
n’t see verwy well 
how we were to get 
out of it. 

I went as Wich- 
VY ard Caur de Lion, 
e// and had to carwy 
> an extwemely pon- 
derwous battle-axe. 
I was attired in aw 
chain armor. The dwess was not verwy com- 
fortable, and I was glad when I got wid of it. 
My wife advised me to choose the charwactah 
of Wichard Ceur de Lion, because he is we- 
ported to have been an ancestah of mine. I 
dessay I looked tolerwably picturwesque; but, 
notwithstanding assurwances to the contwarwy, 
I am afwaid I heard outbursts of suppwessed 
laughtah when I entered the ball-woom. 

Perwhaps I did not pwecisely convey the 
ide-ah of the gweat cwusadah, who is gener- 
wally wepwesented as quite a musculah fellaw 
—but the affai-ah is ovah now and has become 
a mattah of historwy, so wegwets at my choice 
of costume are useless. 

Mrs. Fitznoodle was atti-ahed in a becoming 
mannah, She wepwesented /rwis, and fwom 
everwy point of view her dwess had aw a wain- 
bow appearwance. 

As faw the ball itself, it was, *pon my life, 
not bad at all—weally not bad. Naturwally 











there was the usual Amerwican vulgah extwava- 
gance inseparwable fwom things of this kind; 
but, taking it on the whole, I don’t think that 


in my Eurwopean experwience I evah saw any- | 


thing verwy much maw bwilliant in charwactah, | 


Some of the dwesses did their ownahs or | °V€T the columns of an agricultural paper: 


borwowahs cwedit by their orwiginality, and I 
am fwee to confess that I observed numbahs of 
pwetty women, tastefully and aw wichly ar- 
wayed. 

The blaze of pwecious stones might be called 
almost dazzling; and, perwhaps, except at a 
Buckingham Palace State ball, I don’t wemem- 
bah seeing a maw extensive display of dia- 
monds. 

I believe some literwarwy fellaw has said 
that it is not possible to descwibe eithah a ball 
or a battle. If wegulah witahs can’t do it, I 
don’t see verwy well how I can. I have simply 
a confused ide-ah of powdahed heads, swords, 
spangles, lace, flowahs, ferns, Japanese lanterns, 
orchids and Gobelin tapestwy. 

And aw as I gazed on this verwy costly af- 
fai-ah in this aw twuly nice wesidence, I*began 
to wondah what wemarks would be made by 
the gwandfathahs of the assemblage—who were 
pwobably all inferwi-ah daily laborwahs— at the 
bwilliant extwavagance aw. 








‘THE BLUEBIRD, the bluebird 
Is now a happy tooter, 

Until the small boy comes along 
With his bean-shooter, 





Hop Cutture—Dancing. A very few of 
this style left. Will be-happy to close them out 
twenty-five per cent below cost. 








ZESTHETIC BOSTON’S NEW HOBBY. 
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THE OLD IDOL COMPLETELY CAST INTO THE SHADE. 


Eighteen thousand people attended p 
turned away from the door, The admission was $1.50. 














rize-fighter Sullivan’s benefit in Boston, whilst almost as many were 


—Daily Papers. 





TROCHES. 


SHATTERED DREAMS. 
“Yes,’’ said the poet, dreamily, as he looked 


“ Bokhara clover must be good for cows. Bok- 
hara, Bokhara—yes, that sounds like a red- 
Burgundy name. But it is a lovely and perfect 
rhyme for Clara, and I guess I'll keep it to 
put in that poem, ‘ Heartfoam,’ which I am now 
writing. Then I shall rhyme ‘vellicate’ with 
‘delicate,’ and ‘vesicate’ with ‘desiccate,’ and 
the boys will all—” 

“Bill!’’ broke in a rough voice from the 


' outer office: “ Bill!” 


“Yes!” replied the poet. 

“Are you doing anything now?” 

“No, sir!” responded the poet. 

“Well,” said the man in the outer office: “I 
wish you would fetch up another scuttle of 
cual and sweep these ashes up, and then go 
out and fetch in a quart of beer. Here’s the 
fifteen cents, and be as lively as you can.” 

And the author of “ Heartfoam” got slowly 
upon his feet and walked off as languidly as 
though stricken with malaria. 





A SPONGE-BATH is considered a very fine 
thing. We know a young man in a boarding- 
house this side of High Bridge who recently, 
at the advice of a friend, went out and pur- 
chased a sponge ‘about the size of a plug-hat 
and hung it up on his door. The next morn- 
ing he took his first and last sponge-bath. This 
is the reason it was his last: As he applied the 
sponge pretty hard, he fancied, on the first rub, 
that he was sliding down about two miles of 
hornets’ stings covered with red pepper. And 


| this is the reason the sponge felt so: The after- 


noon before the landlady went up-stairs, and 
used that sponge to~wash the dog, and the dog 
had just been out in a back lot rolling on a 
pile of gravel and broken glass. 





You CAN now purchase a watch for the blush- 
ingly modest sum of two dollars and seventy- 
five cents. It is a very good time-piece, as well 
as one devoutly to be wished for. It tells you 
when the train leaves, how long to stay when 
you call on your girl, and, when attached toa 
cord, makes a good, substantial slung-shot. It 
takes two minutes to wind it up; and that is one 
of its chiefest charms, inasmuch as it is a par- 
lor-gymnasium in itself, for the winding exer- 
cises the wrists and arms to such an extent that 
dumb-bells or a rowing-machine are unneces- 
sary. 


Tuis 1s the time of the year at which the 
small boy becomes hilarious, and goes around 
kicking over ash-barrels, This is because the 
walks are not slippery, and no man can fall on 
them unless he isn’t sober. When the walks were 
covered with ice, the small boy would not kick 
over ash-barrels. He would slide on the walk 
to make it more slippery and uncertain, and 
then hide away and almost freeze to death wait- 
ing to see some man about the size of David 
Davis come along. 


Now, WHEN Saturday comes around, and the 
small boy wakes up with a heart beating with 
anticipation, and thinks what a good time he 
will have off in the woods sailing on a log, it 
makes him deathly sick, at his breakfast—which 
he is eating as rapidly as possible to get away 
—to have his father tell him that he will break 
his back when he comes home at night, if he 
finds that the yard hasn’t been cleaned up and 
the refuse taken out on the sidewalk in barrels. 





R. K. MunNKITYrRICK. 





















































PUCK. 











HOBSON'S CHOICE IN OHIO. 





HE IS A PRETTY POOR CINCINNATUS, BUT IT LOOKS AS THOUGH THEY WOULD HAVE TO TAKE HIM. 








PUCK AT THE PLAY-HOUSE. 





HAVERLY’s BROOKLYN THEATRE has now abandoned 
itself to the performance of ‘*The Professor,” a play 
which rendered memorable a summer season at the Mad- 
ison Square Theatre. The grand aggregation, segrega- 
tion and congregation of shows and animals known as 
P. T. Barnum’s Greatest Show on Earth is now delight- 
ing old and young at the MADISON SQUARE GARDEN. 
Jumbo has endeared himself to all who have made his 
acquaintance by his fairy-like movements and grace of 
manner. The COSMOPOLITAN THEATRE, having last 
week been devoted to ‘‘ Passion’s Slave,” is now giving 
its patrons something else in the servile line, in the shape 
of Mr. Bartley Campbell’s «* White Slave.” 

Next Saturday night is the last of Mr. Daly’s season 
and ‘Seven-Twenty-Eight.” It is too good to lose so 
quickly. It must be revived in the fall. At the Firru 
AVENUE THEATRE ‘Cinderella at School,” of Daly’s 
Theatre fame, with Mr. Henry E. Dixey as Syntax, has 
succeeded Catharine Lewis in Lecocq’s * Prince Conti,” 
which is a feeble composition in every way. Mr. Henry 
E. Abbey, who has now become the great American 
musical, dramatic and operatic impresario, is keeping 
up his reputation by giving very pleasant Sunday even- 
ing concerts at the GRAND OpERA Hovsg, with all the 
available talent. The prospect of the American public’s 
being relieved of the incubus of incompetent Cockney 
militia management for its opera is hailed with unbounded 
delight and satisfaction. 

Henderson’s STANDARD THEATRE has gone back to 
its old and original love, ‘‘ Patience,” which seems to 
have lost none of its attractiveness by frequent perform- 
ance. From the warmth of action, but frigidity of at- 
mosphere of «¢ Siberia,”” HAVERLY’Ss FOURTEENTH STREET 
THEATRE has plunged into the semi-tropical drama of 
‘‘The Planter’s Wife,’’ with Maud Granger and Harry 
Lacy in the cast. It seemed like old times to see the 
principal members of the Wallack staff at the old house 
—the STAR THEATRE—Ilast week. Mr. Boucicault pre- 
sents ‘‘ Vice Versa,” an original play from the French, 
treated in the peculiar Boucicaultian style. The play is 
not calculated to make people lie awake nights to think 
about. What fun there is is strained and not new; but 
Miss Sadie Martinot is very daisyful. She hails from 
Boston, and we want more like her on the New York 
stage. 

If you don’t go to BooTH’s THEATRE soon, it will be 
too late to mend, although «* Never Too Late to Mend” 
is now undergoing performance there. (This style two 
for a — This play is positively the last—the very 
last—at Booth’s, which is to be converted into stores, un- 
less Mr. Henry George’s land scheme goes at once into 
operation. Mr. Lester Wallack’s pocket and head are 
about on a par with his King—we mean his «* Argentifer- 
ous King,” at WALLACK’s THEATRE. 


THE SEVENTY-FIRST’S FAIR. 





No regiment of the National Guard of New York can 
show a better record than that of the Seventy-First Regi- 
ment. If any one inclines to doubt this statement, we 
will not blow him up with dynamite; we shall simply 
advise him to go to the armory of the gallant Seventy- 








Onesters and gaze on the surging crowds there at the fair. 
We did not intend to drop into poetry. We have done 
so in spite of ourselves. But there is no extra charge. 
This fair is in aid of the new armory and regimental 
fund; and it is bound to prove a success, because the of- 
ficers of the regiment and the citizens of New York won’t 
let it be otherwise. The usual features of a fair are 
conspicuous. The booths and tables show great orig- 
inality and taste in their decoration. ‘They are filled 
with all descriptions of beautiful and useful goods.  Pic- 
tures, rugs, groceries, fans, éric-a-brac are distributed 
about in reckless profusion, but not confusion. The or- 
namentation and decoration of the walls are striking 
and martial. Major Joseph D. Bryant, M. D., is the 
Chairman of the Executive Committee, and, as every- 
body knows, Richard Vose is Colonel Commanding. 








A GLAMOUR GONE. 


AN OLD PLAY AND A NEW MOOD. 


A troop of ghosts the players seem— 
A flight of faces through a dream. 

But from the moving of the lips 

I catch the phantom songs and quips; 
The boards with shadowy dancers teem. 


The lights that used to flash and gleam 
Burn wan in desolate eclipse, 
While underneath their glamour trips 
A troop of ghosts, 


All shades from limbo strayed; I deem 
Myself in ghostliness supreme. 
Me most this worldly weather nips— 
Come, friends, the grimy boat-man strips 
To ferry back across his stream 
A troop of ghosts. 
A. E. WartRous. 








Answers for the Anrious. 


Rejected articles are all chewed up 
By Puck’s new-bought Assyrian Pup. 
HASELTINE.—She wavers ’twixt a smile and frown. 





DELPHONE.—Thanks for your rondeau. It isn’t a ron- 
deau, by-the-way, but it is a handy thing to have around 
the office. Without violating propriety, you see, we 
might call it a horse-hair sofa and go to sleep on it, or 
we might put a tail to it and call ita dog. There is 
only one thing that it could never be mistaken for—that’s 
a rondeau. 

J. B. S., Allenwood, Ont.—Now, dear J. B. S., we 
have several times mentioned the fact that we cannot 
undertake to return rejected communications, and if you 
read your PuCK religiously, you ought to know that we 
cannot break our rule even for you. If we could fish our 
memory of that poem of yours out of the blackness of 
oblivion, we should be happy to do so; but we can’t, so 
you must forgive us. 





FAIR TRADE AND FREE. 








San ANGELO, Texas, March 22nd, 1883. 
To the Editor of PucK—Sir: 

The caloric of this place is not favorable to contro- 
versy, and I will be brief. Under the title, «* Fair Trade 
and Free,” your issue of the 14th inst. shows up finely for 
the lithographer. While I concede the advantage your 
favorites derive from the tariff, yet the disadvantage to 
the public, by reason of enhanced price, cannot be ex- 
tenuated on any ground. It is from the standpoint of 
the consumer that this tariff iniquity must be fought, (vide 
Bastiat,) and you are off your accustomed base when 
you whoop up this especial industry. Why should any 
business be bolstered up by the Government? Answer 
that. When the lithographers were left without protec- 
tion, you should have attacked the unjust conditions which 
militated against their success, and not have demanded 
the compensation of one wrong by the erection of an- 
other, 

Iam not given to compliment, but to brace you up 
for the work to be done, let me assure you the circulation 





of Puck is wholly independent of the cost of lithograph- 
| ing, and your readers will stand and deliver what you 

demand at all times and in all States. Your pocket can- 

not be hurt by this thing. 

Yours truly, 

Cassius CARTER. 
| Mr. Carter, you set out to make just one point and-a- 
| half, Your point is this: that the public will be bene- 
| fited by the removal of the duty that protects the litho- 
| graphers. But here you are mistaken, The public will 
| not get its lithographing done one per cent cheaper if 
that duty is removed while the duty on raw material is 
retained. The small printers will be crushed out, and 
the business will become practically a monopoly in the 
hands of the large firms, who will quietly, but firmly, 
put up their rates; so that only those people who can 
send to Europe for their lithographing will gain by the 
new deal. And, as a matter of fact, lithographing, so 
far as prices go, has got down pretty close to hard pan. 
The public has nothing to complain of. And certainly 
it would not have benefited the public, or any one, had 
several thousand men, skilled in one line of work only, 
been thrown suddenly out of employment at the begin- 
ning of the dull season. No, Mr. Carter, we are glad to 
welcome Free Trade; but Free Trade standing on its 
head is not a dignified spectacle. 

And now for your half-a-point. This is none of our 
| funeral. Duty on or duty off, it is not one cent in our 
pocket. Just disembarrass yourself of that delusion. 
And right here we will close the controversy, and give 
San Angelo a rest. 








TWO OF A KIND. 





NowHERE, Conn., April 2nd, 1883. 
To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 
Flossie Dixie is one of my ladifrends, and, in my opin- 
ion, the story that she sawed her corsets is a malicious 
falsehood. Yours, etc., 





CHARLEY COURTNEY. 
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THE STELLAR SCOOT TRIAL. 





Historic CHARACTERS ON THE STAND. 





WASHINGTON, March 26th, 1883. 


There was a surprise in store for the Court 
and spectators this morning. A number of the 





accused, after consultation among themselves | 


and with their counsel, concluded to take the 
stand. Ex-Emperor Nero was the first to be 
examined in his own behalf by Mr. Inkhissoul. 
Mr. Nero, after explaining that he understood 
the nature of an oath, said that he was once 
Emperor of Rome, and had always endeavored 
to do his duty. . 

Mr. InKHISsOoUL.—* Did you ever assassinate 
anybody, or cause anybody to be assassinated ?” 

Mr. NEro.—“ No, sir; | have no recollection 
of doing anything of the kind.” 

Mr. INKHISSOUL.—“ Are you quite sure you 
didn’t ?” 

Mr. NERO ( passtonately).—* Positive. I have 
shot a pigeon or two for amusement, and occa- 
sionally stray cats on my back fence that have 
annoyed me; but to take human life—that 
which the gods alone can give—never, sir!” 
(Here the witness wept.) 

Mr. INKHISsoUL.—‘“ Then you didn’t set 
Rome on fire and play the Carneval de Venise, 
with variations, on the fiddle during the con- 
flagration ?” 

Mr. NERo.—“ No, sir; it is made out of the 
whole toga.” 

Mr. Ananias, of Palestine, was now called. 
His examination was a short one. 

Mr. INKHISsSOUL.—“ Did you ever tell a lie ?” 

Mr. ANANIAS.—“ Never, sir.”’ 

Mr. INKHIssoUL.—“ Do you think your wife 
ever did?” @ 

Mr. ANANIAS,- —“ She is utterly incapable of 
doing any such thing.” 

Mr. INKHISSOUL.—“ That will do, sir. Your 
Honor, we will call Mr. Richard the Third, late 
of the English throne.” 

There was a ripple of excitement as the Duke 
of Gloucester entered the court and took his 
seat on the stand; his crooked back, more mis- 
shapen than ever by the mental strain of the 


trial, caused a sympathetic interest, especially | 


among the feminine portion of the audience. 


drowned, murdered or hurt anybody in the 
course of your existence.” 

Mr. RICHARD THE THIRD.—“I do not know 
to what you refer. It must be a merry jest on 
your part to ask me.’ 

Mr. INKHIssouL.—“ Then you know nothing 
about young princes, Henry the Sixth, the Duke 
of Clarence, tne Duke of Buckingham, or the 
Tower of London ?” 

Mr RicwarD THE ‘THIRD.— “I have never | 


heard of such persons or such a place.”’ 


Mr. Benedict Arnold, the next witness, gave 


_ very emphatic evidence in favor of himself. 


He denied that he had ever been guilty of con- 
duct unbecoming a patriot and a gentleman. 
The Court then adjourned. It is expected that 
Judas Iscariot, Mr. Henry the Eighth of Eng- 
land, Mr. Dionysus of Syracuse and Mr. Cali- 
gula of Rome will go on the stand to-morrow 


, and give evidence similar to that offered to-day. 





¥. 








SAPPHO AT THE WINDOW. 


Nobby-clad youth, sauntering on the pavement, 

With thy fine grace covered as with a garment, 

Not in great need of the charm-hiding ulster, 
On thee gaze I. 





I have been told wisely by Grecian mother: 
Shun the strange dude, always avoid the masher, 
For these come forth ravening to devour 

Unwise maids all. 


Can she name thee, beauteous, with these monsters, 
Thou who art mild, harmlessly quite attractive? 
No! for no fear seizes upon my heart-strings 

When thou look’st up. 


How I long now, waiting for spring’s appearance, 

For the vernal off-peeling of thine ulster, 

That thy young charms shine out in full effulgence 
On my wrapt heart. 


Fancy-free I, previous to thy coming! 

Now I know well what has so sweetly caught me, 

Making me hide, blushing, behind the curtains— 
’Tis Love god-born! 


JACK THE DULLARD. 








AN EXCHANGE speaks of a flock of ducks 
having died from chills, and wants to know the 
reason why. In all probability they were not 
fed on quinine pills, and were allowed to go | 


Mr. INKHISSOUL.—“ Tell me if you ever killed, , swimming in the swamp. 











WAGING A WINDY WAR. 
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THE IRISH KITE IN THE BRITISH KINGDOM. 


A NEW NOVEL. 





The following has reached Pucx’s letter-box, 
apparently through some mistake in the ad- 
dress: 

eis March 16th, 1883. 
To the Editor of the Aidernian Wurruld, New 
York—Sir: 

Your correspondent, while in hiding, b 
| yond the reach of that odious instrument of 
| British tyranny, the Phoenix Park murder ex- 

tradition warrants, has sought an opportunity to 
obey your cabled instructions of the 2oth ult., 
and interview Ivan Turgénieff, the famous Rus- 
sian novelist. 

On calling upon him at his lodgings in this 
city, he appeared indisposed to accord the de- 
sired interview, forcing me from the door by 

| an application of the toe of his boot in a man- 
| ner which betrayed little sympathy for the 
sacred cause of Ireland. By perseverance, how- 
ever, I obtained access to his rooms in his ab- 
sence, determined that your readers, if deprived 
of the proposed interview, shall have at least 
such information of this man as may be gath- 
ered from a description of his “entourage,” as 
they would call it here. 

I found on his library-table, amid sundry 
jeweled trinkets, the manuscript of a new novel. 
Not caring to retain possession of the latter, 
and knowing your desire to have the Wurruld 
first in the field with triumphs of journalistic 
enterprise, I have posted the manuscript to you 
by the same mail which carries this letter, for 
early publication. Yours, 


THE OD gee Reaa- © 


N. B.— My supply of American bowie- 
knives and dynamite for British use is exhausted. 
I have drawn again to-day on the Skirmishing 
Fund on this account. 

P. S.—In accordance with your instruc- 
tions, 1 have posted to-day to Puck an auto- 
matic dynamite cartridge—taking care not to 
confuse the address of the envelope with yours. 
There will be no more ridicule of our sacred 
cause in that quarter. 








Accompanying the foregoing letter was found 
the MS. given below, in the familiar hand of 
|Ivan Turgénieff—apparently the rough notes 
for a new novel on the Russia of to-day. 

Ep. Puck. 





FUMES! 
CuHapTer I, 

Owsilli Viskivitch Crackjawski was the son of 
a small brandy-farmer near Podunka, in the 
Government of X-——; born after his father 
had acquired an estate of some fourteen souls, 
and married a woman of the people. 

It was observed that his mother—who had 
yellow teeth and a nose like a duck’s bill— 
when beaten by her husband, commonly walked 
with short steps, snapping her fingers in the air 
and muttering the Little-Russian proverb: 

“Good omelettes are seldom beaten with bad 
eggs.” 

Crackjawski had established himself in St. 
Petersburg as a tutor in the family of Prince 
Narraskin, after a brief career in the army, 
whence he was expelled on account of intrigues 
and peculations in the Department of Flour Sup- 
plies. At this period he never encountered 
beautiful women without buttoning up his over- 
coat and ejaculating: 

“ Dough-faces!”’ 

This was the epoch of the old and unpro- 
gressive “ Tchinovics”—of much “ Tchin” — 
when Young Russia had not yet stretched its 
mighty limbs and made invidious remarks upon 
the Czar, Society and God. 





*) For obvious reasons I do not append my name to 
this communication in the present stratned attitude of the 
relations between our island and the Saxon invaders. 
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Cuaprer II, 

On a late evening in Novem- 
ber, Owsilli Crackjawski sat with 
bowed head and restless feet in 
the snow by the margin of a lone- 
ly lake on Prince Narraskin’s es- 
tate. Four solitary larch-trees 
waved before the warm north 
wind, and three clouds sailed 
majestically across the profound 
expanse above. 

At length, dashing the well- 
worn teluga from his Calmuck 
locks, and folding back the 
brown linen samovar which hab- 
itually muffled his attenuated 
limbs, Owsilli gazed impatiently 
along the avenue leading from 
the palace. 

Suddenly, as the song of the 
Russian eagles ceased in the 
thicket, a woman’s hand was laid 
upon his lips, and the intoxicat- 
ing scent of a cleaned riding- 
glove smote across his senses. 
Gushmuchska_ Larkoftena, the 
Prince’s only daughter, stood be- 
side him. 

“ Crackjawski Viskivitch,”? she 
murmured, pointing to the peas- 
ant’s dress which she had put 
on for the occasion of her flight 
from home and an entrance into 
the Newer Life: “behold me! It 
is now 2 P.M., and I am a young 
girl. I am wearied of high sta- 





THE TOUR OF THE DISTINGUISHED TRAGEDIAN. 


[As He Reported It in His Letters} 


AV IAL-1 Aas" 





Wine 





«« AFTER THE PERFORMANCE I WAS TENDERED A SERENADE.” 


THOSE who write for sample- 
copies of the Zranscript please in- 
close a postage-stamp; not for 
publication, but as an evidence 
that they don’t take us for a baid- 
headed philanthropist, with a 
gold-headed cane and an income 
of seven hundred thousand dollars 
a year, who is printing a paper 
for amusement and paying the 
postage on it for fun.—Afiddlefown 
(Del.) Transcript. 

A LIFE insurance company has 
canceled a twenty-thousand-dollar 
policy on the life of a New York 
dairyman. He was caught taking 
a drink of the milk he brought to 
market.—Philadelphia News. 

OnE of the greatest statesmen 
Connecticut ever furnished the 
world stopped up a rat-hole with 
a piece of stove-pipe when in the 
vigor of his powers. —D¢éroit Free 
Press. 

It is easy for a preacher to say 
everything is for the best when he 
has the best of everything.—New 
Orleans Picayune. 

THE lives of great men all remind 
us that the best of them can do 
foolish things.— WV. O. Picayune, 

THE remains of a man have 
been dug out of the ruins of Pom- 
peii, with his hands on his stomach, 
We did not know that the cucum- 
ber was invented at that early 














tion; I would learn simplicity.* * 

The rest of the night Owsilli Crackjawski 
paced his lonely room, for Ivan Nastikoff, the 
Prince’s private secretary—a cynic wearing the 
manners of a moujik and a coat of the Boule- 
vard—had interrupted the conspirators by a 
sneeze in the neighboring bushes. 

An hour later the Prince summoned Owsilli 
to an interview. As he entered the audience- 
chamber, Gushmuchska, pale, but very defiant, 
leaned against a jeweled icon, with the skirt of 
her flowing tarantoss gathered up in readiness 
to depart from the presence of her perfumed 
and indignant father. 

“ What, then, is left for me to do?” thun- 
dered the Prince, as he concluded a long tirade 
delivered in the best Russian-French, with re- 
peated use of the two phrases, “ Precisely so!” 
and “It seems to me,” which had long success- 
fully established his official career, standing 
meanwhile on the tips of his polished slippers, 
with the palms of his hands turned upward. 

“ Do?” rejoined Gushmuchska, in the low, 
free language of the common people, which she 
had adopted with her peasant’s dress, while her 
marvelous cheek hardened: “ Do, is it? Why, 
cheese it, and hire a hall!” + 





CHAPTER III, 


A few years afterward Gushmuchska was 
standing by an open window of the summer- 
palace built on the icy waters of the Neva. In 
a moment of abstraction she had carelessly let 
fall into the street below a small Nihilist bomb 
which Crackjawski had given her for target- 
practice. A loud report and a commotion fol- 
lowed, and from the door of an imperial ukase, 
drawn by smoking horses, was borne the tall 
form of a badly-scattered officer. It was the 
Czar! Turning aside to expectorate, Ivan Nas- 
tikoff, who was passing at the moment, rever- 
entially supplied his ready handkerchief to 
stanch the crimson flow from the imperial nose, 
crying meanwhile into what remained of the 
august ear: 





+ This is about as near as can be got to the English 
equivalent of the obscure Russian idiom used in the 
original. 





“This is a-bomb-inable!” 

“ Hush!” answered the Emperor, lowering 
his already broken voice, and glancing around 
to see that no reporters overheard him: ‘“ Noth- 
ing could have been more fortunate. I have 


‘now at least another excuse for further postpon- 


ing my coronation.” 
* 
* * 


A moment later Nastikoff reached the side 
of the Princess Gushmuchska. Clearing his 
throat impressively, he hissed at her in Russian: 

“ There, now, see what you’ve done with your 
advanced ideas? Your pa shall hear of this— 
blown up the Emperor, indeed!” 

* Ah!” she exclaimed, folding her delicate 
hands in utter weariness: “is this, then, what 
they call being simplified—to have only dyna- 
mited a Czar?” 





CHAPTER IV. 


Years afterward Owsilli Viskivitch Crack- 
jawski stood by the side of Gushmuchska’s 
grave. 

The ball from his still-smoking pistol had per- 
forated his weary head, and the summer breeze 
sighed drearily in the cavity it left. Realizing 
that he had tried hard to blow out his brains 
and none had followed, he dropped upon the 
grave before him with a gesture of despair. 

“It is as I feared,” he said: “ there is indeed 
nothing in anything!” 

THE END. 








“No,” REMARKED a small dealer: “it don’t 
pay me to advertise. My stock is very bad, 
and people who know how to read are just the 
sort of customers that I don’t want.’’—PAila- 
delphia News. 


THE hair of a girl employed in an Eastern 
cotton-mill was caught in the machinery, torn 
off her head .and ground into bits. But the 
girl didn’t mind it much. She kept right on at 
her work, simply remarking that it only cost 
four dollars, anyhow. This is one of the ad- 
vantages of art over nature.— Norristown Herald, 





date.—Peck’s Sun, 

Ir is the boast of Gladstone that he can go 
to sleep under any circumstances. Wonder, 
though, how the old gentleman would get along 
in an American sleeping-ca: ?—Lowell Citizen, 

Mr. How. ts has written a sequel to “ Their 
Wedding Journey.” It is called “ Niagara Re- 
visited.” Such a thing as a married couple 
having enough money left to revisit Niagara 
after their wedding journey was never known 
—outside of a novel. Almost any improbable 
thing can be worked up into fiction.—Norris- 
town Herald, 

THE losses by fire in the United States dur- 
ing the past two months reached seventeen mil- 
lion dollars. And yet the villainous-looking 
barn of the neighbor across the way, which 
faces our sitting-room window, still stands up in 
all its dismal ugliness, uprightly, unpainted, un- 
insured and unburned. Maybe its uninsured- 
ness is what saves it.—Burlingion Hawikeve. 





CASTORIA. 
Life is restless and ro are fleeting, 
Children bloom, but they die in teething; 
Example take from Queen Victoria, 
Children nine all took CASTORIA. 
No sleepless nights from babies crying, 
Like larks they rise in early morning. 








Do not throw away your hard earned money for every new cough syrup 
advertised; when you can procure that standard remedy for coughs, Dr. 
Bull’s Cough Syrup. Price, 25 cents a bottle. 





ROSS’S ROYAL BELFAST GINGER ALE, 
Sole Manufactory: Belfast, Ireland. 


CONSUMPTION CURED. 

An old physician, retired from practice, having had placed in his hands 
by an East India missionary the formula of a simple vegetable remedy for 
the speedy and permanent cure for Consumption, Bronchitis, Catarrh, 
Asthma, and all Throat and Lung Affections, also a positive and radical 
cure for Nervous Debility and all Nervous Complaints, after having tested 
its wonderful curative powers in thousands of cases, has felt it his duty to 
make it known to his suffering fellows. Actuated by this motive anda 
desire to relieve human suffering, I will send, free of charge, to all who 
desire it, this recipe, in German, French or English, with fuli directions 
for preparing and using. Sent by mail by addressing, with stamp, na'ring 


bi : 
ee W. A. Noyes, 
No. 149 Power’s Block, Rochester, N. Y. 





NOTICE TO ADVERTISERS. 





To insure prompt attention, Advertisers will please 
hand in their copy for new announcements or alterations, 
at least one week ahead of the issue in which they are to 
appear. PUBLISHERS Puck, 
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THE CENUINE 


BROWN’S GINGER 


has never been sold to be 
retailed by the ounce, pint, 
uart or gallon, but always 

4. €., since 1828,) in 0 2 
SIZE “OVAL BOTTLE, that 
retails at FIFTY CENTS. 


ESTABLISHED 1822. 


FREDERICK BROWN, 


PHILADELPHIA. 
THE CENUINE 


BROWN’S GINGER 


is protected b Ab wy EN- 
GRAVED LABE ed 1858, 
by U. S. INT. REV. TAMP oc- 
cupying centre of Label, by NEW 

ITIONAL TRADE MARK 
oceees ist January, —- in Red, 

ite and Black, and by TWO 
oe and is PPED 
iN BLUE. 

ESTABLISHED 1822. 


PHILADELPHIA. 
THE CENUINE 


BROWN’S GINGER 
iS A VALUABLE REMEDY FOR 

CRAMPS AND COLICS 
STOMACH-ACHE, 
SUDDEN CHILLS, 
INDIGESTION, 
FLATULENCE, 
SLEEPLESSNESS, 


And for external use instead of 
ea Mustard Plaster, applied on 
flannel and covered with Oil Silk, 
will not blister and will do good. 


FOR ALL SEASONS. TRY IT. 


PHILADELPHIA. 











Druggists and Grocers, when or- 
dering Supplies from Jobbers, 
should STATE PLAINLY 


Fred’k Brown’s Ginger,Phil’a. 


KEEP’S SHIRTS. 


KEEP’S SHIRTS, 
COLLARS, CUFFS, UNDERWEAR, ie Me NECK- 
WEAR, HOSIERY, UMBRELLAS, &e., &c. 














Descriptive Circulars, containing samples and di-ections for 
self-measurements, mailed free, 
Address all letters to headquarters of 


KEEP MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 


640 Broadway, New York. 


CUSTOM TAILORING. 


INSPECT THE STOCK OF 
IMPORTED AND DOMESTIC WOOLENS. 
NOVELTIES FOR PRESENT SEASON. 


NICOLL The Tailor, 


620 BROADWAY, Near Houston St., 
And 189 to 151 Bowery, between Grand and Broome Sts. 
Samples, with instructions for SeELF-MEASUREMENT, with Fash- 
ion Book, sent free by mail everywhere, Branch stores in all prin- 
cipal cities. 
$5 to $2 per day at home. Samples worth $5 free. Address 


Stivs..N & Co., Portland, Maine. 
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Dr. Day, of Boston, says “‘there is no dan- 
ger in stopping a man’s alcohol abriptly.”” The 
Doctor knows not whereof he affirms, A man 
went into a saloon the other day, and when the 
bar-keeper told him he couldn’t have-another 
drop of whiskey until he had paid off the old 
score, he picked up a porter-bottle and struck 
the dispenser of alcoholic fluids on the head, 
from the effects of which he was laid up for 
four weeks. This shows that there zs danger in 
stopping a man’s alcohol abruptly.— Norristown 
Herald, 

“No sir,” said the Colonel, defiantly: “no, 
sir. This idea of a prayer-cure is infinite bosh; 
it is supreme absurdity. Now look at me; do 
you suppose all the praying in the world could 
do me any good?’ And the pastor, who is a 
very conscientious man, sighed deeply, and 
sadly replied that he did not believe it would. 
And yet the Colonel did not seem to be very 
happy over the admission.— Burlington Hawkeye. 

A FRIEND of ours recently received a piece 
of wedding-cake, placed it under his pillow, and 
all night long he reveled in the most delightful 
dreams of the beautiful heiress he was about to 
wed. In the morning when he awakened he 
was struck with the sickening sensation that he 
was already married and had seven hungry 
children to provide for.— Rochester Post-Express. 

SincE that Dukes fiasco you will probably 
admit that the jury system is a failure.—GEORGE. 
No, we do not. At the same time it must be 
confessed that when the prisoner is a Demo- 
cratic reform member of a Democratic reform 
legislature, and the men on the jury are all 
Democratic reformers, the system is not apt to 
be a brilliant success.— Philadelphia News. 


‘“‘Now, remember the direction,” said his 
wife: “It’s on the south-east corner when you 
go down-street, and on the south-west corner 
when you come up-street.” Commend us to 
the nicely discriminative topography of femi- 
nine directions.— Syracuse Herald. 





A good Baptist clergyman, of Be N. Y., a strong temper- 
ance man, suffered wi ith Kidney caalin Neuralgia and dizziness 
almost to blindness over two years, after he was advised that 
Hop Bitters would cure him because he was afraid of and preju- 
diced against the word ‘¢ Bitters.”” Since his cure he says none 
need fear but trust in Hop Bitters. 





Angostura Bitters do not only distinguish themselves by 
their flavor and aromatic odor above all others generally used, but 
they are also a sure preventive for all diseases originating from the 
digestive organs. Beware of counterfeits. Ask your grocer or 
druggist for the genuine article, factured by Dr. J. G. B, Sie- 
gert & Sons 


> CLOSING- OUT SALE ye 


BRONZES, FANCY GOODS, 
Watches, Jewelry, Clocks, 


NO. 16 WEST 14TH ST., N. Y., 
Are Selling at Immense Reductions to close 
the Business — May 1st. 


V. J. MAGNIN GUEDIN & CO, 


IMPORTERS. 




















5 All New Enameled Gold and Floral Chromo Cards, name 
on, roc. W. H. CARD WORKS, West Haven, Ct. 





(33~ Please Take Notice! al 


PUCK ON WHEELS, Nos. 2, 3, 


at 25 cents each. 
A limited number is on hand and for sale at 


The International News Company, 
29 & 31 Beekman St., New York. 


can now ae | a fortune. Out- 
fit worth ree. Address E. @. 
RIDEOUT £00., rio Barclay st. N.Y. 


PATENT COVERS FOR FILING PUCK. 








‘They are simple, strong and easily used. Preserve the 
papers perfectly, as*o holes are punched through them. 
Will always lie open, even when full. Allow any paper 
on file to be taken off without disturbing the rest. Price 
$1.00. By mail to any part of the United States or Can- 
ada, $1.25. KeEprLer & SCHWARZMANN, 





21, 23 & 25 Warren St., N. Y. 








“Tt COngers Fal. 
OPINIONS 
PROMINEN T MEN. 


GEN. RUFUS INGALIS, QUARTERMASTER-GEN- 
ERAL U. S. ARMY: 


** St. Jacobs Oil is the best pain cure ever used.” 
HON. JOHN C. NEW, ASSISTANT SECRET ARY 
UNITED STATES TREASURY DEPARTMENT: 
** IT cheerfully indorse St. Jacobs Oil, the great pain cure.’ 
ON. DANIEL W. VOORHEES, U.'S. SENATOR 
FROM TI 


sid ayo" Jacobs Oil gave instantaneous relief. A remarkable rem- 


HON. BILLA FLINT, LIFE Seeree. OF THE DO- 
MINION PARLIAMENT, CA 
**T found St. Jacobs Oil to act liken a ote 
HON. WONG DOON HING, CHINESE CONSUL- 
NERAL, SAN FRANCISCO, CA 
“The Chinese regard St. Jacobs ike the best cure in the 


world for pain 
THE | RT. REV. BISHOP GILMOUR, CLEVELAND, 


ss St. Jacobs Oil is excellent for rheumatism and kindred dis- 


eases.” 

EL MACE, ESQ., CHAMPION _DOUBLE- TEAM 
DRIVER OF THE UNITED STATES 

“St, Jacobs Oil. The best pain cure for man or beast.’ 

COL, HARRI RISON ADREON, POSTMASTER, BALTI- 

pied poor a ‘St. ‘Neate Oil an excellent remedy 

CAPT. PAUL BOYTON, THE WORLD. RENOWNED 
SWIMMER: 

** 1 do not see how I could get along without St. Jacobs Oil.”’ 

HOR. LEONA RD SWETT, THE GREAT LAWYER 

THE NORTHWEST, CHICAGO ILL.: 
" « Certainly St. Jacobs Oil is the best remedy I have. ever 
a 

HON. THOMAS L. JAMES, LATE oe ER- 

SuNEeee OF THE UNITED’ STATE 
**T concur in indorsing St. . Jacets on.” 

HON. ODEN BOWIE, EX-GOVERNOR OF MAkY- 
LAND, PRESIDENT BALTIMORE CITY PASS. RAIL- 
WAY “COMPANY, AND PRESIDENT MARYLAND 

OCKEY CLUB: 
*¢ St. _<— Oil acts most satisfactorily.” 

PROF Fi tm THE RENOWNED‘ METEOROLOGIST, 
ST. LOUIS, MO.: 

Ks St. Jacobs Oil gave me almost instant relief from excruciating 
pain.’ 

GEN. J. B. STEADMAN, U. S. A., TOLEDO, OHIO: 

**T indorse St. noone Oil. 

J. W. S ESQ., CHIEF SUPERINTENDENT 

OF POLICE, CLEVELAND OHIO: 

** St. Jacobs Oil cured me of rheumatism.’ 


HON. ILTON G. URNER, M. C, FROM MARY- 


sos Teens St. Jacobs Oil i YY "00 family. It drives ‘+ all * aad 
COMMANDER J. OGHLAN, = S. NAVY 
** St. Jacobs Oil is oe for rheumatis 
HON. GEORGE COLTON, POLICE COMMISSIONER, 
BALTIMORE, MD.: 
“Wherever I have, traveled St. Jacobs Oil is recognized as a 


blessing to humanity. 
- A. HART, ESQ., CHIEF a. FIRE DE- 
*PARTMEN : ’PORTLAND, OREG 
“ Used St. Jacobs Oil. An effective res le pains and rheu- 
matism.”” 


PROF. S, 0. DUPLESIS, MANAGER CHICAGO GYM- 


“We, a > Jacobs Oil in preference to anything we ever 
tried.” 
CAPT. BEN BULWINELE, CHICAGO FIRE PA- 
TROL, CHICAGO, ILL 
we Jacobs Oil is certainly a good thing 
D. 'Y, ESQ., PAL RCE MARKET, CHI- 
CAGO, ILL.: 


we > Jacobs Oilis a greater myo ad than electricity.’ 
HON. STACEY HILL ', AUBURN INCLINED 
PLANE RAILROAD, CINCINNAT I, O.: 
** Undoubtedly St. Jacobs Oil is a remarkable medicine.” 
0) - OLTON, MEMBER OF CONGRESS 
FROM MARYLAND: 


*«T have used St. Jacobs Oil with astonishing success, It is a 
first-class thing.’’ 
HON. NORMAN J. COLEMAN, EX-LIEUTENANT- 
GOVERNOR, ST. LOUIS, 
** Found great benefit by - of an Jacobs Oil.”” 
om} GRAHAM DUKEHAR COMMANDER G. A. 
» DEPARTMENT OF PRS LAN! 
ae Se Jacobs Oil is the best remedy I ag ever seen.”” 
moR im HENRY PIPER, ALDERMAN, TORONTO, 


~ T ae _ rheumatism by use of St. Jacobs Oil.’’ 
HON. THOS. L. YOUNG, EX-G OVERNOR OF OHIO: 
“* Suffered for years with rheumatism, and was cured by St. 
jocobe Oil.” 
HON. MARTIN A. FORAN, MEMBER OF CON- 
GRESS FROM CLEVELAND, 
** St. Jacobs Oil is an invaluable family medicine. Great relief. 
Safe and reliable.’’ 
wom. CROSBY, HAWAIIAN CONSUL, LIMA, 


** St. Jacobs Oil cured me of painful rheumatism.”’ 





ST. JACOBS OIL relieves and cures Rheumatism, Neuralgia, 
Headache, Toothache, Backache, Sore Throat, Quinsy, Swell- 
ings, Soreness, Chafings, Eruptions, Inflammations, Chapped 
Hands, Corns, Bunions, Frosted Feet and Ears, and all Bodily 
Pains for which an External Remedy may be applied. Sold by 
Druggists everywhere at Fifty Cents a Bottle. Directions in 
Eleven Languages accompany every Bottle. 





THE CHARLES A. VOGELER COMPANY, 
Baltimore, Md., U.S. A. 
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aR “ye 
Salesroom: 149—155 E. 1 Tach "Street, N. ¥. 


Messrs. 


JAMES McCREERY & CO. 


Invite an inspection of 
their present stock of 


SiLrNSs 
AND 


VELVETS 


Adapted for Spring and 
Summer usage. 

The facilities they have 
for obtaining types of 
cloth and sketches of de- 
sign prior to production 
enables them to make the 
newest distribution of 
color and combination, 
and exhibit them in ad- 
vance ofany house in Eu- 
rope. 

JAMES McCREERY & CO. 
Broadway, cor. Lith St. 
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FREE! FREE! FREE! 

In order to introduce other goods 
and secure future trade, we will on 
receipt of 13 Bc. stamps, and the 
names and addresses of 12 of your 
friends,send you by return mail, 
an Elegant Rolled Gold Ring. 

wt only will be sent to one address for 
and 24names, Address, 

W. SIZER7&9 Warren Street, New Yorke 
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| PEARLS 7. MOUTH 


— ——_—_—__—oDI0: 





> exons # eH 4q ‘eset Sporgdsédog 


|BEAUTY & — 


ARE COMMUNICATED TO THE MOUTH BY 


S OZODONT, 


which renders the teeth wuirr, the gums rosy 
and the breath swrrr. It thoroughly removes 
tartar from the teeth and prevents decay. 


SOLD BY DREUGGISTS, 


AN Dall ~~ ces quick- 
ly and safely cured wit! 

DOCUTA SANDALWOOD. 
Cures in seven days. Avoid injurious 


imitations; none but the Docuta gen- 
Price $1.50; half boxes, 75 cents. Aill 








uine. Full directions. 
Druggists. 








66 a week in your own town. Terms and $6 outfit free. Address 
H. Hatett & Co., Portland, Maine. 


THE Governor of Moscow has received no- 
tice that the place where the Czar is to be 
crowned will be blown up at the coronation un- 
less he grants the people a Constitution. A 
man wants a strong constitution to be crowned 
in Russia. But what a happy gathering that 
will be, at the coronation, when every person 
present will expect to be blown into eternity! 
We can see the smile on the face of the Czar, 
and see him perspire as he hears something 
drop. The breaking of a chair would cause a 
panic, and the bursting of a steam-pipe would 
cause every guest of the empire to jump out of 
a window. ‘The beating of a bass-drum, or the 
pounding of cymbals would have to be stopped 
for fear they would touch off a dynamite-bomb. 
A person could be happier setting type by the 
thousand, or making shirts at six cents apiece, 
or taking in stairs to scrub, than to be a Czar 
and not to know what minute his hind-legs 
would be blown off.—Peck’s Sun, 


THERE is no nobler band of brothers in the 
land than those earnest gentlemen who have in 
this city undertaken the task of reforming our 
spelling. They spell philosophy with an “f,” 
and they stand shoulder to shoulder against the 
old etymology. Mr. Morris Filips, of the Hom 
jurnal, is practically carrying out their ideas 
inhis paper. Mr. Filips spells physic with an “ f.”’ 
Dr. Howard Krosbee is another disciple, and so 
is David Dudlee Feeld. Both these gentlemen 
spell facts with an “x.” The Hom jurnal is 
the authorized organ of the society, and Mr. 
Morris Filips is their profit.—Morning Journal, 


THE parlor of the mansion of Judge Havens 
is adorned with the portraits of a number of 
his ancestors. The picture of the father of 
Judge Havens represents him as an old man, 
while that of his grandfather was taken when 
he was quite young. 

Judge Havens was showing these pictures to 


‘Tom Higginson a few days ago. 


“Why, Judge,” exclaimed Tom, in perfect 
amazement: “your father must have been fifty 
years of age before your grandfather was born.” 
—Texas Siftings. 


WE learn from the Philadelphia Mews that it 
“takes four ladies of the bed-chamber, every 
one a peeress, eight common ladies of the bed- 
chamber and twelve bed-chamber women to 
put Queen Victoria to bed.” This implies a 
terrible state of affairs in the royal palace. In 
this country it seldom takes more than three 
policemen to put a man to bed, no matter how 
copiously he may have imbibed at the banquet. 
—WNorristown Herald, 


GOVERNOR CLEVELAND tucks his napkin un- 
der his chin, There used to bea story that 
when Sainte-Beuve was invited to breakfast 
with the late Emperor and Empress of France 
the proper form was to place the napkin care- 
lessly over one knee, but that the critic put it 
over both, and was never invited to a second 
breakfast.— Herald P, 1. 





*If you are a woman and want both health and 
beauty, remember that all superficial efforts to in- 
crease your personal charms are vain. Freshness 
and beauty accompany health, and to secure this 
Mrs. Lydia E. Pinkham’s remedies for all female 
weaknesses offer the surest means of renovation. 
The highest intelligence loses its lustre when it 
must find expression through a bilious complex- 
ion. Good for either sex. 





—TRICK CICAR— 


SOMETHING ENTIRELY NEW! WNoend of Fun. 
Never fails to excite harmless and pleasant surprise when the 
trick is practised upon the unsuspecting victim, The person toward 
whon it is pointed can see something coming, and hear something, 
he cannottell just what has happened until he has made a big: effort 
to dodgeasmalljoke; perhaps notu til he can ‘‘seea man’’ who 
can explain the matter. It 1s so harmless that it can be saf@ly 
given eo to play with. Sample by mail 2c. eapress 3 doz. 
$1, doz. $ 50. Special price by 100. 


THEO. J. HARBACH, ®° 22% st 


(<4 


BAUS PIANOS 


ret in use at the Grand Conservatory of Music. Sars a 
26 W. 23rd St,, N. 





Warerooms: 








ARNOLD, 
CONSTABLE & CO, 


Spring Styles Geutlemen’s Woollens 
NOW OPEN. 


Cassimeres, Cloths, Doeskins, Fancy Suit- 
ings, West of England Black Dress Cloths, 
Overcoatings, &c.—the latest designs and 
colorings. 


BROADWAY and 19th St. 
NEW YORK. 





ag eo in any part of the United States at Bos- 
Prices. CaTaLoGcues SENT Free, also when 
desired samples of Dress Goods, Silks, Woollens, 


m the largest and finest stock in this country. 
Waite to 


BY MAIL | Jordan, Marsh & Co, (a2t2° 





LADIES 
CAN IMPROVE ‘THEIR COMPLEXION, 
REMOVE PIMPLES, BLOTCHES, a and restore 
their gray hair to its natural color b 
DR. ‘TOBIAS’ VENET AN. EINIMENT. 
Established in 1847 and warranted perfectly harmless. 
all the druggists. 


Sold by 





i372 B ROADWAY . 
$10.00 REWARD 


Will be paid for any corset in which the Coraline breaks 
with six months’ ordinary wear. 

Price by mail, W. B. (French coutil), $2.50; Abdom- 
inal, $2.00; Health or Nursing, $1.50; Coraline, $1.00; 
Flexible Hip, $1.00; Misses’, $1.00. 

For sale by leading Merchants. 

Beware of worthless imitations boned with cord. 


WARNER BRO’'S, 372 Broadway, N. Y. 

















XCRUGIATINGLY FUNNY! 
“THE BAD BOY'S, DIARY" 222.203 


me pes. ro ae 
i 4 any address for 
8. GROSS & CO., Philadelphia, Pa. 50 CTS 
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PU aK. 





DECKER 


MATCHLESS PIANOS: 
33 UNION SQUARE, N. Y. 


THE AUTOPHONE. 


For Grown People and Children. 
THE FINEST AND CHEAPEST AUTOMATIC MUSICAL 
INSTRUMENT EVER OFFERED. 
This Instrument, containing 22 Notes 
(6 more than is contained in any other 
Ae {- like instrument) is unequalled for dura- 
~ J ") ! 
ma 












bility, power and sweetness of tone. 
Larger sizes for House, Lodge and 
Chapel, contain 32 Notes. 
Send for Circular and Catalogue of 
Music. 


THE AUTOPHONE CO., 


ITHACA, N. ¥. 
CANVASSERS WANTED. 


THE ORGUINEITE 





Is THE MOST WONDERFUL MUSIC-PRODUCING IN- 
STRUMENT IN THE WORLD. 


IT PLAYS EVERYTHING—SACRED, SECULAR 
AND POPULAR! 


IT IS A MARVEL OF CHEAPNESS, AND THE KING OF 
MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS! 


Large Pipe Organs, Pianos and Reed Orgars may all be seen 
operating mechanically as Orguirettes, Musical Cabinets, and 
pages: at the most novel and interesting music warerooms 
n the world. 


No. 831 Broadway, 


Between 12th and 13th Sts. NEW YORK, 


THE MECHANICAL ORGUINETTE Co. 


Sole Manufacturers and Patentees, a@ Send for Circular 


LYON&HEALY 
State & Monroe Sts., Chicago. 
aesregue. 


ving 
=, Belt, 
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ROUEBER) 1TH LEN) 
THE BIGGEST. THING OUT aseiersss 


DENTAL OF FICE. 
PHILIPPINE DIEFENBACH-TRUCHSESS. 
162 W 23rd St., bet. 6th & 7th Aves., N. Y. 








In AN ArT GALLERY.—“ That is a very 
pretty picture. A young girl, enveloped in 
fur, wanders along a frozen stream, while soft, 
white flakes of snow contrast charmingly with 
the roses of her cheeks, I wonder what the 
artist calls it?” 

“Why, don’t you know? The picture tells 
its own story. Its title is ‘Spring.’””—Pilu. 
News. . 

THE New York Sun devotes more than three 
columns of its closely-guarded space to the re- 
view of a book, the argument of which is that 
animals reason. It is remarkable to what pains 
philosophical science subjects itself in an en- 
deavor to prove what everybody knows who 
has ever seen a dog avoid a second introduc- 
tion to a tin can.—Chicago Inter-Ocean. 


A MASSACHUSETTS business-man was found 
in his office the other day with his reason de- 
throned. He was ‘perfectly sane an hour be- 
fore, and the cause of his mental disturbance 
was a mystery; but a newspaper lying on his 
desk, containing the new tariff law, lead to the 
belief that he had been trying to decipher its 
meaning.—Norristown Herald. 


AN illustration of stinginess is cited by an 
Arkansas editor, who knows a man who talks 
through his nose in order to save the wear and 
tear on his false teeth.— New Orleans Picayune. 


As A standard literary work the Congressional 
Record doesn’t amount to much, but for un- 
spoken words it is the great golden silence of 
the age.—V. ¥. Commercial Advertiser. 


EHRICHS’ 


Fashion Quarterly 


For the Spring Season of 1883 


Is out and ready for mailing. 
Price, 50 cents a year, or 15 cents a copy. 

Contains Illustrations and descriptions of all the latest styles 
in Ladies’ and Children’s Dress and Millinery, as well as of all 
the novelties of the season. and standard favorites in Fringes, 
Buttons, Laces, Embroideries, Dress Trimmings, Underwear, 
Shoes, Infants’ wear, Corsets, Jewelry, Hosiery, Gloves, Para- 
sols, Handkerchiefs, Human Hair Goods, etc., etc. 

An absolutely complete list of the ruling New York retail prices 
in every department of house-keeping requirement; showing the 
comparative cost of numerous different styles of the same articles. 

A choice a of entertaining and instructive literature, of 
special interest to ladies; including tales, sketches, — » house 
hold recipes, instructions in house decorations and fancy work, 
etc , etc. 

The peculiar usefulness of the FASHION QUARTERLY 
toits readers is that it enables them to thoroughly systematize 
their 7 each season, making sure that nothing is for- 
gotten, and that a Coase and well balanced economy is ob- 
served throughout. THE UNIVERSAL VERDICT OF 
THE PRESS THROUGHOUT THE WHOLE UNITED 
STATES IS THAT NO LADY CAN AFFORD TO DO 
WITHOUT IT. 


EHRICH BROTHERS, 


Eighth Avenue, 24th and 25th Streets, 
NEW YORK, 















no equal for cleaning all kinds of Kitchen Uiseails, 


Has 
er, Knives, F Crockery, 
seer Same a - 


ENOCH NUAGANS SUNS 
ee lig ) 


Glassware, Bath Tubs, 


Tin, Brass or 
aint, Oil Cloth, 


METROPOLITAN HEADQUARTERS 
FINE CLOTHING 


Ready-Made or to Order, 
FOR MEN, YOUTHS, BOYS AND CHILDREN. 


Spring Overcoats in Vast Assortment. 


BRONNER & Co. 


610, 612, 614, 616 and 618 BROADWAY, 
THROUGH TO CROSBY ST., NEW YORK. 








1883 MODEL WORKING 1883 


TOY ENGINES AND FIGURES. 


We send Engine, Figures, — Belt, etc., all complete as per 
cut, and in working order, by mail for $1.50. Our complete Cata- 
logue, 196 large pages, 4,000 illustrations, by mail, 25 cents. 


PECK & SNYDER, 
Nos. 126, 128 & 180 Nassau Street, New York. 


VU" hee ale iene 


for the Million. 

Fhe largest asnertment in the World from the smallest to the largest 
sizein Solid Gold, Silver, and Nickel Cases, from $6 to $150—all 
reliable and each fully warranted. Chains, Rings, Lace Pins, Ear- 

ings, le Bracelets, Cuff Buttons, Studs, etc., at prices in reach 
ofall. Also, ins in Diamo 

An article of Jewelry is the most suitable gift for a lady or gentle- 
man, and this is the best place to buy it. 


PACHTMANN & MOELICH, 
Price list free. 363 Canal Street, New York. 





AMERICAN STANDARD 


BILLIARD AND POOL TABLES, 


New and Second-hand, at Low prices and on easy terms. 


Warerooms: 900 BROADWAY, Corner 20th Street, N. Y. 










— ett - ~ : 


POOL and BILLIARD TABLES, 


with Patent Corded Edge Cushio 
to all others, and sold at low prices and on pny hae 
second-hand tables always on hand. 


WAREROOMS, 722 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


Billiard and Pool Balls, 
CHECKS, 
MARTINGALE RINGS, 
BRUSHES, 
MIRRORS and COMBS, 
AT THE 
WELLING 


COMP. IVORY MFG. CO. 
es 251 Centre St. 
===) Send for the Jumbo Catalogue. 


New and Beautiful CHROMO CARDS 


40: 








name in New T:pe, ard an ELEGANT 48 rare, Gilt 
Bound FLORAL AUTOGRAPH ALBUM, all 
lor 15cts, SNOW & CO., Meriden, Conn. 





tire eR ee eee 
A WEEK. $12.8 day at home easily made, Cost! 
$72 Address, True & Co., Augusta, Maine. 8. y outfit fre 


















































COLUMBIA BICYCLES. 

Thousan¢s in daily use by doctors, lawyer<, 
ministers, editors, merchants, &c., &c. Sew 
e stamp for elegantly illustrate. 36-puge cata- 

gue to 
f ~ THE POPE MFG. CO., 

ay 575 Washington St., Boston, Mass. 
New York RivinG-Sc Hoon, 214 LE. 34th St. 


A PORTABLE ELECTRIC LIGHTER. 
(Sc entific American, New York, Decemtler 16, 1882.) 
A Portable Electric Lighter fo | $5.10) ix being extensively soll by the 
Portable tulectric Light Co , of 22 Water Street, Bosion. Itis : n economical 
and sa‘e a) paratus for lighting for home and business purposes. 


WHY NOT 


Get the full worth of your Money 
When you buy your Clothing? 


Call at our Men’s Clothing Department (separate 
entrance, No, 297 Eighth Avenue), and see at what 
reasonubl: prices we are selling our goods. 


SPRING OVERCOATS of Oxford Mixed Mclton 
Cloth, handsomely lined and equal to any custom- 
made ‘garment, at $8.00 each. 


SPRING OVERCOATS, silk-faced, in all the 
new shades, at 310.00. 


OUR SPECIAL ALL WOOT. SUIT, equal in 
every wer Se to eo sold elsewhere for $15.0vu, 
at only $10.0 

OUR BRIGHTON S : CK SUIT, of all wool Mixed 


Cheviot, in all shades, well trimmed and stylishly 
cut, at only $12.0 


EHRICHS 


Eighth Avenue, 24th & 25th Sts. 
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‘THe Emperor of Germany has received no- 
tice that while the Czar is being crowned at 
Moscow the. Kremlin will be blown up. ‘The 
old man can afford to smile at this informa- 
tion. He will be represented by a third-class 
ambassador.—Kansas City Fournal. 

A WasHINGYTON oOffice-holder has been on 
duty now two weeks, working four hours a day, 
and his physician has not yet advised him to 
take a “needed rest” for the benefit of his 
health, which has been broken down by over- 
work. —Worristawn Herald. 

SHirts which button behind find no sale in 
Europe. ‘The Germans say that they might as 
well wear coats and vests which button wrong 
side to, and the Englishman wants something 
to growl about Sunday morning.—Detrow Free 
Priss. 


Jay Goutp wants his friends to recommend 
a name for his new yacht, in which he will go 
to Europe in June. We would suggest “ West- 
ern Union,” as that floats on water about as 
well as anything we know of.—Lewell Citizen, 





Now is the time to be friendly with your 
neighbors. In about three weeks you will be 
shooting their hens for scratching up your gar- 
den, and then your neighbors will not be as 
friendly as they are now.—Zexas S’fungs. 

AN Elmira man has contracted to supply an 
Eastern firm with 1,000,000 broom-handles. 
And yet it is necessary to introduce the whip- 
ping-post in several States for the punishment 
ot wife-beaters!—Norrisiown H-rald, 


CHICAGO calls itself an Eastern city, and the 
law offers us no redress.—Lowell Citizen, 





Send one, two, three or five dollars 
for a retail box, by express, of the best 
Candies in the World, put up im hand- 
some boxes. All strictly pure. Suitable 
for presents. Try it once. 


Address Cc. F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 
78 Madison St., Chicago. 


ENT & 


NO 

PAY. 
Send model for free opinion as to patentability. Book 40 p., 10 
illustrations, for 3 stamps. Long gs refer to Cit. Na- 
tional Bank and Com’r Patents. Address W. T. FirrzGeratp, 
Ait’y at Law, 1006 F Street, Wasuincton, D.C. 











To any suffering with Catarth er Bronchitis who earn- 
oxtly d:sire relief, I cam furnish a means o: Permanent 
end Positive Care. A Homo Treatment. No charge for 
consultation by mail Valuable Treatise Free. Certifi- 
cates from Doctors, Lawyers, Ministers, Pusiness-men. 
Address Rev. T. P. CHILDS, roy, Ohio, 





bitsnes pa aif n Phy Hew vore 
one eens, epr' fice in We -” 
From Am, Journal of 10 Fits 
Dr. Ab. Meserole (late of London), who 
makes a ——s ot Epilepsy, has without 


doubt treated and cured more cases t m any other living physician. 
His success has sim ply been astonishing s we have heard of cases of 
over £0 years’ stand\t ng successfully cured by him. He has published 
@ work on this disease, which he sends with a large bottle of his won- 
derful cure free to Fn sufferer who may send their os and P. 
O. Address. We advise any one wishing a cure to addre: 

Dr. AB. MESEROLE, No. 96 John § St., New York. 


TAPE WORM. 


INFATULIBLY CURED with two spoons of meticine in two or 
three hours. For particulars address with stamp to 
H, EICKHORN, No.6 St. Mark’s Place, New York. 
ease ; by its use thous- 


CONSUMPTION ho © cases of the 


worst kind and of pone stenting have beencured. Indeed strong 

ig'my faith in ite efficacy. that I Fill send ®WO BOTTLES FREE, - 
gether with a VA LE TREATISE on this disease, to any suffer- 
er. Give Express e P. % address DR.T. A. SLOCUM, 181 Pearl 8t., N.Y. 


AMERICAN 


Star Soft Capsules. 
a 











[ have a positive ree 
tnedy for the above dis- 





CHEAPEST, QUICKFST, SUREST, BEST 
AND MOST ’R eLIABLE SOF T CAPSULES 
Genuine ONLY IN 
Metallic Boxes, Star Stamped on Cover, with 
Bl -e Wrapper with Star Monogram. 

Ask your Druggist for them; take no other. 
VICTOR F, MAUGER, Genera! Agent, 

Factory: 110 Reade st., New York. 


C ARDS D Ss Send four 3¢- stamps for fine new set 
NG, 60 Nas ‘OUR GIRLS.” 


Nassau Street, New York. 


























*,*** Too late to whet the sword when the trum- 
pet sounds to draw it.’? But never too late to whet 
your appetite by taking Kidney-Wort, restoring 
health and making yourself a well, strong, hearty 
man. It is unequalled as a remedy for all liver, 
bowel and kidney diseases. All druggists keep 
and recommend it. 





Which for 1003 contains PererR HENDERSON'S 
“ Revised tions On 


instruc: on Vegetable and Flower 
Culture,” making it a condensed Gardening 
Book, b aving a i the latest information known 
to the author of ** Gardenin ng for Profit.’’ 
This Manuai, with Price List, free by mail, or 
to be had on application at our Stores. 


PETER HENDERSON & CO. 


35 & 37 Contianot Sr., New Yor. 


PATENT COVERS 


FOR 


FILING PUCK. 


They are simple, strong and easily used. 
Preserve the papers perfectly, as no holes are 
punched through them. 

Will always lie open, even when full. Allow 
any paper on file to be taken off without dis- 
turbing the rest. 

Will be mailed to any part of the United 
States and Canada upon receipt of $1.25. 











KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN, 


21, 23 & 25 Warren St., N. Y. 








(GOSTURA 







BITTERS. 


BEWARE OF COUNTERFEITS. 
An excellent appetizing tonic of 
S exquisite flavor, now Lzed over 
the whole or! id, cures Dyspep- 
sia, Diarrhea, Fever and Ague, 
4 and ali disorders of the Digestive 
Organs. <A few drops impart a 
deticious flavor to a g'ass« f cham- 
agne, and to all stmm ° drinks. 
pe it, but beware of counterfeits. 
7 your grocer or druggist for 
the genuine article, manufactured 
or. DR. J. G. B. SLEGERT & 


J. W. WUPPERMANN, 
(Succxssor to J. W. HANCOX.) 
Sole Agent for the United States. 
61 Broadway, N -W YORK. 
under WaALtAck’s Hor spe 


THE GARRICK, “ies 


Most elegant resort. First class Sasnsted Wines, ‘Pahang —— 
ete. Claussen & Sons’ Bohemian Keer on draught. 
GEORGE ~« HOEN, Manager. 












The most efficacious, delicious, and 
PUREST EXTRACT of MALT in 
existence, an unexcelled remedy for 
INDIGESTION, MALNUTRI- 
TION, and DEBILITY; a thorough 
restorative for ENFEEBLLD PER- 
SONS, CONVALESCENTS, 
NURSING MOTHERS, and Chil- 
dren of Delicate Health. 

Sold by all druggists and fine gro- 


cers. 25 cents per bottle. 




















B OKER'S. BITTERS 


The Oldest and Best of all 
STOMACH BITTERS, 


AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE, 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor. 
78 John Street, New York. 


JCAINST PROHIBITION! 








6 CHROMO CaRDS. 


A POWERFUL Ato IN GGMBATTING PROHIBITION MOVEMENTS. 
Subject treated from Nature’s stand point in six elegant 
designa, childhood toold age. Most attractive advertising 
cards for Brewers 8 uor rs. Space for special mat’ 
ter. Special 4 rices for large lots, “Bend 25 cts for samples 
to COMPTON LITHO. CO.. St. Louis. Mo. 


THEISS’S MUSIC HALL AND ALHAMBRA COURT, 
134 and 136 East 14th Street. 
Opposite the Academy of Music. 


CONCERT EVERY AFTERNOON AND EVENING, 


HE PRINTING I WK used on this publication 
manufactured by GEO. H., MORKILI & C 
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PUCK. 


£2 LOA RASCIT UT 9, A AN ener. 


OFFICE OF "PUCK a3 WARREN ST. NEW YORK 


MAYER MERKEL & OTTMANH. LITH 23-25 WARREN ST. NY. 





Net Om OR se me, sorwees 1 
Seay Sasuteen oe ee 


